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	1. Chapter 1

GEKI: Kekkei.

Chapter 1: Gohan.

"Talking."

_Thinking._

**ATTACKS.**

**Disclaimer: I have no rights towards the following. DBZ, GT, Super, Bleach, Naruto, Fairy Tail, or RWBY. It would be awesome if I did, but sadly I don't.**

…**..Desert Plains…..**

All around, miles upon miles of nothing but desert sand. No animal, person, Grimm, or sentient being in sight. Unless you count the two figures facing each other with with a fire in their eyes.

"COME ON!" Shouts the taller of the two figures. He wears a orange sleeveless jacket, blue long sleeve underneath, blue baggy pants with a hole cut out for his brown furry tail, and black combat boots. His black hair is spiky and seemed to go in many different directions.

Held expertly in his hands is a red bow staff. The bow is simple in itself, but there are multiple detachments along the bow.

"RAW!" The smaller of the two jumps at the larger with the intent to finish this. He wears a similar jacket to the older man, but his is purple instead of orange, Black fingerless gloves, two arm guards, brown loose fitting pants with a hole for his furry brown tail, and a pair of blue sneakers.

Held under his arm is a small rounded blade, at the bottom is two barrel holes. The hilt is yellow, while the handle is a bright green. With a quick swipe of the sword, the younger of the two found his blade deflected by the red bow.

"Are you even trying?" Said the adult in a taunting voice, "You can do better."

**MASENKO!**

From the two barrels at the bottom of the sword, a bright yellow beam of light raced at the older man. With a smirk, the man twirled his bow in the direction of the incoming blast.

"Using Aura blast already? Fine."

**KAMEHAMEHA!**

A similar blue light escaped from the top of the bow. When both blast met, a resulting explosion caused a crater that the two barely escaped from.

"Whew… That almost got us!" Said the older man, with a smirk.

"You just HAD to counter." Said the younger teen. Without any more small talk, He pushed himself over the huge crater with a smile. The older man smiled and repeated the same action.

"HIYA!"

"HA!" Meeting in the middle of the crater, both men's weapons shot out at the other. The younger teen's teeth gritted as he tried to push on the others bow. With a smirk, The older man manipulated the bow to bring him behind his younger opponent, and deliver an axe kick to the young man's surprised face.

Smashing to the ground, a dust cloud quickly formed around the crash site. The man waved his bow around in a helicopter fashion, creating a gust of wind that forced back the cloud of smoke.

What the man wasn't expecting was for a yellow beam of light to rush him. In mid air he found himself with very little options, but to either take it, or…

"Nice try!" The older man twirled his bow and hit the incoming beam with great strength. The beam curved and vered from it's original path. A loud explosion followed soon after.

"ABOVE YOU!" With a look of mild shock, the older man spun to see the teen spinning in at him. Like the older man did before, the teen kicked at him. Only for the man to grab the appendage and slam them both of them to the ground.

It wasn't until a few moments later, did two blurs escape from the crater. Both males, forgetting their weapons, were fighting with their bare hands. The older kneed the younger in the chin, only for the younger to back flip, and land solid kick to his chin.

Momentarily shocked, the man had little to no time to react, to the the teens hard punch to the gut. Followed by a swift leg sweep. Having recuperate from the last two hits, the man took out his bow, and in that instant, sweeped the teens legs out from underneath him.

Both looked at each other with fierce determination.

Using their rights hands to stop falling, both got to their feet and rushed each other. They both countered the others knee strike, then began to punch at the other in mid air. The younger went for a right hook, only for the man to dodge to the left and slam both fist down on his head.

"AHHHHGGG!" Siliva escaped the teens lips, as the breath was knocked out from him.

"GOTCHA!" The older man quickly grappled the teens left foot and, with a sinister smirk, started to spin around with the teen in his hands. If he wasn't in the middle of a fight, the teen was sure he would be puking his guts out.

**DRAGON THROW! **

Letting go of the appendage, the man could barely hold in his laughter as the teen was sent soaring away. After a few seconds, he started to calmly walk to the crash site.

"Oooowwww…" Whined the teen as he dusted his injured head. Wiping sand out of his spiky hair. Seeing the incoming figure, he jumped up. Ready to use his weapon.

"Woah, woah, woah! Hold it there son!" Said the man with grin on his face. The teen relaxed with a sigh of relief.

"You did good. Gohan." Said the man as he walked down to his son.

"Thanks dad!" He said with a similar grin on his face.

"Well? Come on! Lets practice some forms for your sword style!" The man commanded with his grin remaining on his face. Slumping his shoulders a bit, the kid grabbed his rounded sword.

"Now, form position: number twenty!" The man demanded as his grin turned into a hardened gaze.

"Hiya!" Gohan shouted, while back slashing. Yet mid swing, time seemed to crawl to a stop. The background behind Gohan turning purple. The picture thinned and retreated, Leaving Gohan to fill ¼ of the screen, with the letter 'G' under his image. Three silhouette of people appear to cover the other ¾ of the screen.

**THE END!**

**The first trailer is done! Gohan has made his appearance in the RWBY universe. Who next will join him? Only I know. But I will tell you this, She really loves Strawberry cake. The next one just loves his 'appropriate' books. And the last, but certainly not least, he really is a **_**protector **_**at heart… Well if you didn't figure it out from that… well I don't want to insult my readers. I wonder how these RWBY versions differ from these alternative versions? You'll just have to wait and find out! Also sorry for how short this chapter is, but all the Trailers will be just as long. See ya!**

**JTD3 signing out!**


	2. Chapter 2

GEKI: Kekkei.

Chapter 2: Erza Scarlet.

"Talking."

_**The Creatures of Grimm.**_

_Thinking._

**ATTACK!**

**Disclaimer: I have no rights to DBZ,GT, Super, Fairy Tail, Bleach, Naruto, or RWBY. It would be awesome if I did, but hey! Whatcha gonna do about it?**

…**..Forest near Vale…..**

The wilderness has become a dangerous place. Grimm of all kinds wander around, looking for their next meal. It would take someone incredibly skilled, or really stupid, to be able to walk in there. Hunters and Huntress patrol the borders quite often, looking for any Grimm thats was brave enough to come out. Yet today, instead of a fully capable Hunter, there is a young Huntress in training, walking through the border and keeping an eye out for any Grimm.

"So far, nothing. I don't know if that good or bad. These parts are usually the most grimm infested." Said the woman as she slowly takes a stop. It's been a few hours and not even a whiff of any Grimm. Something that doesn't happen very often, if at all.

The woman stares deep into the forest with narrowed eyes. She wears an armor plated chest piece, with two armored gauntlets on her hands, underneath the armor is a red and blue long sleeve undershirt. The armor itself has a heart kreuz on the upper left, and extends to the side. A pair of black nice fitting pants, and knee high black boots. Her flowing hair is a deep scarlet red, and her eyes are a nice chocolate brown color. In her hand is a single long hand sword with a light blue design. Nothing special about it. Her name, is Erza Scarlet.

"Something is definitely not right here," Thinking about what to do, she started to walk the same path. "I'll need to finish my…"

_**ROOOAAARRR! **_

Erza stared at the Grimm. Crouching down on all fours, is a big black wolf like creature. Seeing that it was a regular Beowulf made her tense up a little. Beowulf, no matter how big and strong, do not travel alone. In her years as a Huntress in training, Erza learned that lesson after a dreadful accident. One which we won't go into now.

"I'll kill you, then the rest." Before the Beowulf could even snarl at the red head, Erza had already taken it's head off. Leaving the Grimm to dissipate into the wind.

_(Crack) _

Erza turned, ready to kill the next Beowulf. Only to pause at the sight of not one, not three, but hundreds of Beowulf's. It didn't matter where she looked, Erza couldn't find any opening to wall of Grimm. Giving an annoyed sigh, Erza held her blade out in a battle stance. Ready to fight for as long as she would need to.

_**GGGGgggggrrrrrr!**_

Erza just barely had enough time to cut the head off an attacking Grimm. It was with that death that all surrounding Grimm charged. While a single Beowulf was no problem, even for beginners, they learned to stay in packs and attack as one. Which really sucked when you were in a tight spot with them all ganging up on you. If Erza had to chose the best spot to kill off Grimm of this type, the an open plain would be better.

Yet there was no wide open plain for miles, and Erza didn't think that she would be able to make it. So instead she decided that an out frontal assault would be better. The thought brought a smile to the red heads face.

"Come and get me!" With her sword at the ready, Erza charged into the fray of Beowulf. Cutting them down with little trouble. She knew that for the first couple of waves things would be easy, but then they older and wiser Beowulf would come out and kill her while she was weak. Basic Beowulf strategy. If she hadn't been spending years learning how to counter Grimm's movements, then she wouldn't stand a chance here.

"RAWWW!" Erza screamed while slicing through a idiotic Beowulf behind her. Two more replaced it as Erza dodged a pair of razor sharp claws. Another annoying thing about Beowulf. They don't give up. Ever. Erza grabbed the bottom of her hilt, chipping of a part it. She grinned a bit.

**HEAVEN'S WHEEL! **

Erza's sword flew from her hand and, like a liquid, split into a circle of similar swords. Gritting her teeth Erza shot her hand with the chipped part forward. The swords flew at break neck speeds, efficiently killing a few dozen of the Grimm that were unlucky enough to get in the barrages way. Erza knew that she would have to end this fast, or other Grimm would come. No doubt that she had made A LOT of noise so far. The flying swords then merged back into one before making a U-turn. The single blade flying back into the hands of its owner. Merging with a piece of metal she held on too.

"Take that." She smirked at the decreased numbers. It proved that she was making progress with the vile Grimm. Yet that smirk fell as Erza's eyes slightly widened. She felt tired. Eyes widening further, she cursed herself for her own stupidity. That attack was one of her best, and most demanding. She was running out of Aura and the Grimm knew it.

However, Erza wasn't known to just give up like that. No, she would fight to the bitter end. She held her sword in her familiar stance. Some Beowulf decided that now was the time to charge. The used the trees to try and hide from her sight. It would have worked, had she been untrained. Sadly for the Grimm that was not the case.

With a roar, the hidden Beowulf jumped out of the bushes behind Erza. With a glare, Erza swung her blade behind herself. Slicing the Beowulf in half. Turning she saw more on their way. Erza jumped to meet them halfway, with a mighty yell, Erza and her blade went right through. It was then that she heads the loudest yell she had her heared.

"Oh no…" Erza muttered. No it couldn't be… an Alpha. Unlike regular Beowulf, an Alpha is much larger, they evolved to grow multiple bone spikes throughout the body, and a bone mask covering it's wolf like face. These things were much stronger than you average Beowulf, and Erza had the misfortune to run right into one.

_**ROOOOOAAAAAAAR!**_

Erza flinched at the noise of the roar. She really, REALLY, hated the way this was shaping out. Yet she couldn't back down now. Not when she had all but decimated the Grimm with very few left over.

She smirked in a triumphant way. It was then that her armour started to slowly melt, turning into a type of liquid that seemed to spread over her body. The liquid started to slowly solidify over her body. Instead of it's silver color before, it is now pitch black with grey lines running through it. Her knee high boots have been replaced by black armour with multiple spikes over it. A black armour mini dress, with the same black spike that stuck out from the shoulders and the corners of the breast plate. Black gauntlets with more spikes at the elbows.

**PURGATORY ARMOUR!**

Erza spun the now gigantic blade with relative ease. It's a huge cleaver like broadsword with a hook at the end. Just looking at it, someone could tell that it was meant for doing a tremendous amount of damage. The Alpha looked at the blade and Huntress with unease.

"This ends now." She said with finality. Glaring at the Alpha, Erza charged head on in. The Alpha tried to dodge the huge sword by ducking to the left, but found itself to slow. A huge gash appeared on it's injured backside. The Alpha spun around, ignoring the wound, in hopes of cutting the Huntress in training in two. Yet the blow was deflected by her huge sword.

Trying with the other side had the exact same effect. Growling in frustration, the evolved Grimm then attempted to tear at the Huntress with it's jaws. Instead of blocking with her sword, Erza brought her armoured fist up and sent it into the incoming jaw. With the force of a powerhouse behind the blow, The Alpha was sent spiraling backwards.

"Like I said, This ends." Without giving the Grimm any time to recover, Erza jumped high into the sky with her broadsword. Gravity pulling her down, Erza used the momentum to smash the sword right through the Alpha. It's dying breath being a howl in pain. Shakily getting up, Erza found that her legs didn't want to respond. Her armour was to heavy. Sighing in irritation, Erza Scarlet transformed her Purgatory Armour back into it's default form.

"I hate Beowulf." Was all she said, as multiple figures appeared around her. Each with a look of worry on their faces.

"How are you doing, young one?" Asked the oldest of them all. He is a really skinny old man, with a orange business suit, a beard that hung from his face, and hair that slipped slightly up.

"Just fine. Just fine Grandpa Rob." She replied with a small smile. The old man, Rob, gave her smile to.

"Rest now young one. Today will be a day of rest, tomorrow of celebration. Erza Scarlet."

The scene fades to black. The same figures from before appear, With Gohan at the start. The one next to him gain color to reveal Erza in her regular armour, holding her sword in a knightly manner. The letter 'E' forming under her.

**THE END!**

**DONE! Erza scarlet has made her debut in the RWBY Universe. Now last chapter I gave you all hints on who was going to be in the team, and I really must have made it easy. Most of you guys guessed it right away. Gohan Son, Erza Scarlet, Kakashi Hatake, and Ichigo Kurosaki. Team GEKI. You can probably guess where I got the name from, and why it isn't a color? Because it was freaking hard! **

**Erza's Semblance explained: Now I know most of you probably want an explanation of her semblance. Erza has the ability to have any metal she comes into contact with, to bend to her will. Yet she can only make the metal change into various weapons and Armour. As you've seen with the HEAVEN'S WHEEL attack, Erza can chip a piece of metal off and control the weapon with slight telekinesis. She can have the weapon change, multiply, and fly around. Yet while this is one of her most powerful techniques, it takes up a huge amounts of Aura. Also her armors have abilities based on what Erza want's it to. **

**The reason I did this for Erza and NOT Gohan, is because Gohan didn't use his Semblance in the spar between himself and his dad, Goku. And all these trailers are taking place a few years before they go to Beacon. So anyway, that's all this in a nutshell.**

**JTD3 signing out!**


End file.
